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WHITEST, SWEETEST AND BEST

Bread, Cake and Pastry

Trousers made to order from
your measure.

Here's a bargain: We picked
up ten thousand remnants of
weayings at the old Sawyer Mills,
Dover, N. H.

. Among them were several
hundred pant patterns. We have
them in three lots to be tailored
into custom made trousers at Manufactured by

HECKER -- JONES -- JEWELL MILLING COMPANY

NEW YORK CITY

BRIDGEPORT ACENTO
DAVID TRUBEE (EL CO.

$1.98, $2.60 and $3.00
If you can equal them for twice the price, bring

them back and we'll refund your money and no quib-
bling about it.

Come, look them over. '

Trousers for dress, for work, for business and for
play. Trousers for everybody and every occasion
made to measure. CIGARS That

and
No matter what you pay

you are certain of getting greater value than else

FtOtJR

Satisfy in Quality
Price : : : : :

for cigars at D. D. Smith's

fresh, as stock is moved
the city and prices the

a specialty.
Holders, Tobaccos In Tins , and all

Opp. Poli's Theatre,
Fairfield Aventfe.

THE

That Burns
i

The ARCHIBALD McNHL

& SONS CO.,

Tel. 501-50- 2. 990 Main St.

Down Town Office.
151 FAIR FIELD AVE.

Half Block North of Fairfield Ave,

where. Goods are always
quickly. Biggest line in
most reasonable. Box trade

Fine line of Pipes, Cigar
Smokers' Accessories.

D. D. SMITH

. 1134 MAIN STREET

V
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Side Fish MarketEast
FISH, CLAMS AND OYST ERS

1 SEA FOOD OP ALL KINDS
E. B. ANDER TON, Prop. A19 sp

TTTYTIF Standard Diaries, Blank Books,M II 1X1 If, Stationery and Office Supplies
to start the Year 1909 at the

POST OFFICE NEWS STORE 11 arcade
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across the hall from the elevator and
entered his father's office just as Elias
Droom was closing up. .

"Where's the governor, Mr. Droom?"
he asked, deliberately brushing past
the old clerk In the outer office.

"Left some time ago," replied Droom
somewhat ungraciously, his blue eyes
staring past the young man with a
steadiness that suggested reproach be-
cause he was out of the direct line of
vision. "It is nearly 6 o'clock. He's
never here after 5."

"I know that he I asked you if you
knew of his whereabouts. Do you or
not?" The self confident athletic
youth did not stand in physical awe of
the clerk.

"No," was the simple. and sufficient
answer.

"Well, then, I'm off," said Graydon
a trifle less airily.

Droom's overcoat was on and button-
ed up to his chin. His long feet were
encased in rubbers of enormous size
and uncertain age. There must have
been no blood in the veins of this grim
old man, for the weather was far from
cold, and the streets were surprisingly
dry for Chicago. .

"I am closing the office for .the day,"
said Droom. For no apparent reason
a smile spread over the lower part of
his face, and Graydon, bold as he was,
turned his eyes away.

T thought I'd stop in and pick up
the governor for a ride home in my
motor," said he, turning to the door.

j "Yours is one of the first out here, I
suppose," came from the thin lips of
the old clerk. s

j Graydon langhed.
"Possibly. The company charges a

nickel a ride, half a dime. Going
down, sir?" Graydon had rung for
the elevator and was waiting in front
of the grating.

A look containing a curious com-

pound of affectionate reproach and a
certain senile gratification at being
made the object of the boy's conde-

scending raillery crossed Droom's coun-
tenance. Without however, answering
his question he slowly and carefully
closed the door, ,tried it vigorously and
joined Bansemer at the shaft. With
Droom words were unnecessary when
actions could speak for themselves.

"Still living over in Wells street, Mr.
Droom?" went on Graydon, thorough-
ly at home with the man whom he had
feared and despised by stages from
childhood up.

"It's good enough for me," said
Droom shortly. "'Tisn't Michigan

&
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There was a startled, piteous look in her
eyes.

avenue, the Drive or Lincoln .Park
boulevard, but it's just as swell as 1

am or ever hope to be."
"There's nothing against

' Wells
street, butit got ashamed of Itself
when it crossed the river."

"They call it Fifth avenue," sneered
Droom, "but it isn't the avenue, is it?"
Bansemer was surprised to note atone
of affectionate pride in the question.

"No indeed!" .

"Oh, there's only one, Mr. Graydon,"
said the old clerk quite warmly; "our
own Fifth avenue!". ,

"I had no idea you cared so much
for swagger things, Mr. Droom," ob-

served the other, genuinely surprised.
"Even Broadway is heaven to me,"

said Droom, some of the rasp gone
from his voice. "Goodby. I god this
way," he said when they reached the
sidewalk a little later. The young man
watched his gaunt figure as it slouched
away in the semidarkness.

"By George, the old chap is actually
homesick!" muttered he. 'I didn't
think it was. In him."

Droom had rooms over a millinery
shop in Wells street There was a
bedroom at the back and a "living
room" in front, overlooking the street
from the third story of the building.
Of the bedchamber there 'is but little
to say, except that it contained a bed,
a washstand, a mirror, two straight
backed chairs and a clothespress
Droom went out for his bath every
Saturday night The "living room,"
however, was queer in more ways than
one. In one corner on a chest of draw-
ers stood his oil stove, while in the op-

posite corner a big sheet iron .heater
made itself conspicuous. Firewood
was piled behind the stove winter and
summer, Droom lamenting that one
could not safely discriminate between
the seasons in Chicago. The chest of
drawers contained his stock of pro-
visions, his cooking and table utensils,
his medicine and a small assortment of
carpenter's tools. He had no use for
an icebox.

. A bookcase, old enough to warm the
heart of the most ardent antiquarian,
held his small and unusual collection
of books. Standing side by side on
the same shelf were French romances
and the Holy Bible, much bethumbed
and penciled. There were schoolbooks
alongside of sentimental love tales,
Greek lexicons and quaint old fairy
stories, law books and works on crim-

inology; books on botany, geology,
anatomy and physics. In all perhaps
there were 200 volumes. A life of Na-

poleon revealed signs of almost con-

stant usage. There were three por-
traits of the Corslcan on the dingy
green walls.

(To be Continued.)

Many ills come from impure blood.
Can't have pure blood with faulty
digestion, lazy liver and sluggteh bow-
els. Burdock Blood Bitters fitrenjfthens
stomach, bowels and liver, and purifies
the blood. 2 46

Advertise in the Farmer,
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TELEPHONE 589. 130 STATE ST.' GEO. A. ROBERTSON.

. cJTAMIUAlR'V SALE

(Continued.
Barnes Bansenier's law and loan of-

fices were not, far from the river and,
it is sufficient to say, not mnch far-
ther from State street. He who knows
Chicago well cannot miss the location
more than three blocks either way if
he takes city hall as a focal point.
The office building in which they were
located is not a pretentious structure,
but its tenants were then and still are
regarded as desirable. It may be well
to announce that Bansemer on reach-
ing Chicago was clever enough to turn
over a new leaf and begin work on a
clear white page, but it is scarcely nec-
essary to add that the black, besmirch-
ed lines on the opposite side of the
sheet could be traced through every
entry that went down on the fresb
white surface. Bansemer was jst as
nefarious in his transactions, but he
was a thousandfold more cautious.
Droom sarcastically reminded him that
he had a reputation to protect in his
new field, and, besides, as his son was
"going in society" through the influ-
ence of a coterie of Yale men, it would
be worse than criminal to deteriorate.

Bansemer loathed Droom. but hx also
feared him. He was $he only Hving
creature that Inspired fear In the heart
of this bold schemer. It Is true that
he feared the effect an exposure might
have on the mind' of his stalwart son,
the boy with his mother's eyes, but he
had . succeeded so well in blinding the
youth In the years gone by that the
prospects of discovery now seemed too
remote for concern. The erstwhile
New York shark was now an eel, wily
and elusive, but he was anv eel vrith a
shark's teeth and a shark's voracious-
ness. He had grown old In the study
of this particular branch of natural
history. Bansemer was fifty-fiv- e years
old In this year of 1898. He was thin
ner than in the old New York daysl
but the bull-lik- e vigor had givett way
to the wiry strength of the leopard.
The once black hair, was almost white
and grew low and thick on his fore-
head. Immaculately dressed, evei
straight and aggressive in carriage, he
soon became a figure of whom ab eyes
took, notice even in the most crowded
of Chicago thoroughfares.

, Graydon Bansemer, on leaving Yale
with a diploma and some of the feonors
of his class, urged his father to take

"Good afternoon, Mrs. Cable I ultnihou
is the 'babyfhim into his office and ultimately to

make him a partner in the bujlness.
James Bansemer never forgot tle ma-
licious grin that crossed the fuce 61
Elias Droom when the young fellow
made the proposition not more than a
fortnight before the Banstmer estab- -

lishment picked: itself up and hastily
deserted New York. That grin spoke
plainer than all the words In language.
Take him into the office? Make this
honest, gray eyed boy a partner? It
was no wonder that Droom grinned,
and it is no wonder that he forgot tc
cover his mouth with his huge hand,
as was his custom.

The proposition, while sincere and
earnest, was for words.
For once in his life James Bansemer
was at a loss for subterfuge.; He
stammered, flushed and writhed in the
effort to show the young man that the
step would be unprofitable, and he was
sorely conscious that he had not con-
vinced the eager applicant He even
urged him to abandon the thought of
becoming a lawyer and was ably sec-

onded by Elias Droom, whose opinion
of the law, as he had come to know it,
was far from flattering.

Just at this time Bansemer was, en-

gaged in the most daring as well as
the most prodigious "deal" of his long
career. With luck It was bound to en-
rich him to the extent of $50,000. The
plans had been so well prepared and
the execution had been so faultless that
there seemed to be no possibility of
failure. To take his fair minded son,
with the mother's ey;, Into the game
would be suicidal. The young fellow
would turn from him forever. Banse-
mer never went so far as to wonder
whence came the honest blood in the
boy's veins nor to speculate on the ori-

gin of the unquestioned integrity. He
had but to recall the woman who bore
him, the woman whose love was the
only good thing he ever knew, the
wife he had worshiped while he sinned.

For years and years he had plied his
unwholesome trade in reputations,
eometlmes evading exposure by the
narrowest of margins, and he had
come to believe that he was secure for

11 time to come. But it was the "big
Job" that brought disaster. Just when
it looked as. though success was assur-
ed the crash came. He barely had
time to cover his tracks, throw the fig-
urative pepper into the eyes of his
enemies and get away from the scene
of danger. But he had been clever
and resourceful enough to . avoid the
penalty that looked Inevitable and
came off with colors trailing, but un-captur-

.

Perhaps no other man could have es-

caped. But James Bansemer was clev-
erest when In a corner. He backed
away, held them at bay until he could
recover his breath and then defied them

to their teeth. Despite their proof, he
baffled them, and virtue was not its
own reward at least in this instance.

In leaving New York he hoped that
Ellas Droom, who knew too much,
might refuse to go into the new terri-
tory with him, but the gaunt old clerk
took an unnatural and malevolent de-

light in clinging to his employer. He
declined to give up his place in the of-

fice, and although he hated James Ban-

semer, he came like an accusing
shadow Into the new offices near the
Chicago river, and there he toiled,
grinned and scowled with the same old
faithfulness.

CHAPTER VI.
T first It was hard for

James Bansemer to be-

lieve that his henchman
had not been mistaken.
Droom's description of

the lady certainly did not correspond
to what his memory recalled. Investi-
gation, however, assured him that the
Cables' in the mansion near the lake
were the people he had known In New
York. Bansemer took no one Into his
confidence, not even 'Droom. Once con-

vinced that the erstwhile fireman was
now the rich and powerful magnate, he
set to work iupon the machinery which
was to extract personal gain from the
secret in his possession. He soon
learned that the child was a young wo-

man of considerable standing In socie-

ty, but . there was no way for him to
ascertain whether Frances Cable had
told the truth to her husband in those
dreary far west days.

Bansemer was rich enough, but
avarice had become a habit The flight
from New York had deprived him of
but little in worldly goods. His ill got-
ten gains came with him, and Invest-
ments were just as easy and just as

in Chicago as in New York. Now
Ug saw a chance to wring a handsome
sum from the rich woman whose only
possession had been love when he first
knew her. If the secret of Jane's
origin still remained locked up in her
heart the effort would be an easy one.
He learned enough of David Cable,
however, to know that if he shared the
secret the plan would be profitless and
dangerous.

It was this uncertainty that kept him
from calling at the Cable home; like-
wise from writing a note which might
prove a most disastrous folly. Time
and circumstance could be his only
friends, and he was accustomed to the
whims of both. He read'of the dinners
and entertainments given by the Ca-

bles and smiled grimly. Time had
worked wonders for them. Scandal,
he knew, could, undo all that ambition
and pride had wrought. He could well
afford to wait

However, he did not have long to
wait, for his opportunity came one
night in Hooley's theater. Graydon
and he occupied seats in the orchestra
near the stage and not far from the
lower right hand boxes. It was during
the busy Christmas holidays, but the
"star" was of sufficient consequence to
pack the house. The audience was no
end of a fashionable one. Time and
again some strange Influence drew his
gaze to the gay party in one of the
lower boxes. The face of the woman
nearest to him was not visible, but the
two girls who sat forward turned oc-

casionally to look over the , audience,
and he saw that they were pretty, one
exceptionally so. One of the men was
gray haired and strong featured;, the
others were quite too insignificant to
be of interest to him. The woman
whose back he could see did not look
out over the audience. Her indiffer-
ence was so marked that It seemed de-

liberate.
At last he felt that her eyes were

upon him. He turned quickly. True
enough, for with lips slightly parted,
her, whole attitude suggestive of in-

tense restraint Mrs. Cable was staring
helplessly Into the eyes of the man
who could destroy her with a word.

The one thing that flashed through
Bansemer's brain was the realization
that she was far more beautiful than
he had expected her to be. There was
a truly aristocratic loveliness in the
rather piquant face, and she undenia-
bly possessed "manner." Maturity had
improved her vastly, he confessed,
with strange exultation; age had been
kinder than youth. He forgot the play,
seldom taking his eyes from the back
which again had been turned to him.
Calculating, hi reached the conclusion
that she was not more than forty years
of age. More than once he made some
remark to his son, only to surprise that
young man glancing surreptitiously at
the face of the more beautiful of the
two girls. Even in this early stage
James Bansemer began. to gloat over
.the beauty of this new found old ac-

quaintance.
In the lobby of the theater as they

were leaving he deliberately doffed his
hat and extended a pleasant hand to
the wife of David Cable. She turned
deathly pale, and there was a startled,
piteous look in her eyes that convinced
him beyond all shadow of a doubt
There was nothing for her to do but
introduce him to her husband. Two
minutes later Graydon Bansemer and
Jane Cable, strangers until then, were
asking each other how they liked the
play, and Fate was at work.
, A few weeks after this scene at the

'theater joung Mr. Bansemer dashed

ON A VERY COLD DAY
you can easily appreciate the difference in COAJD. With some va-

rieties it is easy to heat your home with others it seems Impossible
to get any heat although the fire looks prosperous enough. You'll

always have plenty of heat if the coal in your coal bins comes from

The NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.

of Wall Papers and Mouldings now going on, to be sold
lossVthan half price in order to make "room; for the 1909
patterns at THE JOSEPH P. COUGHLIN CO
'PHONE 1164-- S

nq , jjeeorators. 421 HOUSATOX1C AVE.

Telephone ,TOHlVf P PA V 239 FAIRFIELD AVE.UVI f1 I , 4 Doors Above Broad St.
' - High class furniture, draperies and novelties,

and refinishing furniture, shades and curtains in
great variety. ,

- - All kinds of bedding made to order and made over. The only store of ttakind fn New England i Tele. 732-- S.

Try Sprague's Extra High Grade

CoalLehighICE,
COAL,

WOOD.
Spraguo Deo & Goal Ho.

East End East Washington Ave. Bridge
Telephone 710. .

CARRIAGE ROBES, BLANKETS, ETC.

COAL andl WOOD
; A full supply of fine Carriage and Automobile Robes, some rub--

T ber Interlined, also Street and Stable Horse Blankets in stock now
'

. :. all winter needfuls for the driver or for the stable. f

SHOPPING BAGS We have a very. fine assortment of Indies'
Shopping Bags, including all the popular leathers In the very best

' qualities.

Me WooSter - Atkinson Co- -

ana sli aw,.d nErrail
BERKSHIRE MILLS.

Flour, Grain, nay
Telephone 481-- 6.

A 9 all

IRA GREGORY &
Main Office

262
Stratford Avenue

ter---28- c

777-78- 3 EAST MAIN STREET
intimates cheer fully given

STS., Near P. O.

and Liquors

wtseitiy payments, to suit your con- -

THE FARMER.

BROAD & JOHN
3FC

Wines
:; FOR THE HOLIDAYS AT THE

BRIDGEPORT DISTRIBUTING CO.,
: 102 STATE STREET, NEAR PUBLIC MARKET '

California Port or Sherry, 75 cents per gallon.
Port, Sherry; Tokay, Muscatel, Rhine Wine, etc.
Full quart Sherwood Rye Whiskey, $1.00.
Cooking Brandy, Liquors, Cordials, Ale and Lager Beer.

Free Delivery. Telephone 264-- 3

Bin I STOP DREAMING : : :

Wttfclfc Ur ABOUT THAT COAL ORDER.
Prices have advanced and will soon be higher. Let us fUl your bins NOT.

THE ARNOLD CO AL COMPANY.
Branch Office GEO. B. CLARK A CO.. YARD AND MAIN OFFICE.

30 Fatefleld Avenue. Telephone 2457 150 Housatonic Avenue

1

Established 1847.CO.,
Branch Office

352
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Have the

COAL
Mined .

& HOWES,
End Congress Street Bridge.

CENT A WORD.

money
TO HOUSEKEEPERS $10 AND UPWARDS

How much do all your small bills amount to? Tell us. Perhapsyou owe a number of small bills to the grocer, the doctor, the land-
lord, the Installment house, taking most of your Income to meet them
and continually keeping you in hot water.

WHY WORRY ? Let us advance you the money to pay them
ana you can reuun it m sman

And Now Is the Time to Fill Your Bins.CALIi, WRITE OR 'PHONE 2018 PRIVATE OFFICES
Open, 8 a. m. to 6:30 p. m.; Monday and Saturday, 8:30 p. m.

American Loan Asso., 29'airfield av..
(Over Evening Farmer.) WHEELER

944 MAIN ST. East
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